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PILE IT ON is a publication celebrating the beauty and variety of sexual experience among gay males. In addition 
to the sensual and physical beauty of the models and activities portrayed, this magazine might also be instructive in 
enriching the variety and quality of the viewers’ own sexual experience by introducing fresh positions and acts and 
providing a stimulus for the imagination, Enjoy! 


ARMY 
DRIVERS 


The old Army bus groaned its 
bumpy way the last few miles to 
the small communication building 
located in a sectuded section of 
the Mojave Desert. Assignment to 
“Qut-House” meant a physical iso- 
lation from the outside world. 1 
would bring the Army installation 
to full strength, Grand total: Sev- 
en. Our mission was to process 
data taken by and transmitted 
from certain seetet satellites which 
our government seemed to. be 
sending heavenward at a prodi- 
gious rate. The rickety old bus 
moved slowly on into the moon- 
less night and, coupled with mo- 
hotonous scenery, made for a 
pretty dull ride. | dozed a little 
until the bus lurched to a stop and 
1 was deposited at my destination 
The driver waited just long enough 
for me to secure my gear, then. 
clouding the placid atmosphere 
with billowing dust clouds. headed 
back to the Air Force base. The 
building was a low-slung concrete 
structure, plain, austere and typi- 
cally military, With duffle bag on 
my shoulder and. the overnight 
case in hand, | trudged up the 
white gravel walkway. The door 
was open. Grayly silhouetted in its 
frame, a shirtless figure stood lean- 
ing against the jamb. 
“Welcome to Out-House 
said, opening the screen door 
“Thanks,” 1 said. struggling 
through the door. The room was 
luminated only by the silvery 
white light of 2 television set 
around which sprawled the other 
five soldiers. All were comfortably 
but skimpily dressed for the very 
warm dry even 
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“rim Jerry Lowe," the tall, 
well-built kid drawled, “the first 
“Louie” in charge.” 

Not knowing whether to salute 
this husky youth clad only in tight 
Levi’s, I instead offered my hand. 
jon Jacobson.” Jerry's grip was 
firm as he took my extended 
hand. 

“You're just in time to catch 
the feature movie. Hey Ed, take 
Jon and show him his bunk.”* 

Travel-weary, I declined the te- 
evision offer in order to shower 
and hit the sack. 

The next moming | was awak- 
ened by a gentle roll of the bunk 
and gradually focused my eves 
upon a flock of flaming red hair 
perched atop a handsome freckled 
face in which a pair of pale blue 
eyes squinted down at me, 


“Time to rise and shine.” Mem- 
ory flooded back to me: it was ny 


At breakfast, I met the rest of 
the group. There was Ron Blake. 
A handsome fellow about my 
height with blue-black hair and 
the olive complexion of an Italian. 
Swede. as his name implies, was a 

y blond that could easily play 
fullback for the pros. Sandy- 
haired Dick was the youngest and 
also the smallest of the group, 
standing about five four. Prank 


and Don had medium builds, but 


in their own way, were good-look- 
ing kids. (Continued on Page 9) 


Breakfast x 
day began quickly 
ten o'clock, the radio informed us 
of new launchings, Both Army 
and Air Force were at it! Our little 
ater sprang into immediate ac 


1S uneventful. The 


jough. About 


tion 

Those first few weeks flew by 
Eventually all three services had 
launched several secret satellites 
and all of them relayed an unbe 
lievable amount of data. We 
worked practically around the 
clock, up to twenty hours a day. 
The military aspect of the duty 
Was practically nonexistent, but 
our shifts were long and arduous 

Becauise of the searing heat, we 
dressed only in our most comfort 
able clothes. For the most part 
that meant summer shorts and 
sometimes a loose shirt. From 
time to time 1 would have a mo: 
ment free coinciding with one or 
two of the others, and we were 
able to become somewhat ac- 
quainted, 1 only saw Ed in the 
mornings for a few minutes, and 
sionally Ron and Swede who 
were right across the hall. 1 prob: 
ably saw them the most. Our 
hours were very similar, but after 
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working those long hours, no one 
was in the mood for long chats, 
Our work continued at this crazy 
pace with no letup for six weeks. 
Then, just as suddenly as it had 
begun, our jobs were finished for 
while, Vandenberg had all the in: 
formation it needed 
That first night of relaxation 
was quict, Everyone just seemed 
to collapse. We couldn't leave the 
installation for forty-eight hours 
in case more data would be re- 
quired. So there we remained, iso- 
lated out there in the blistering 
California desert heat, Our first 
day off was spent in a leisurely 
fashion, Some caught up on corre- 
spondence, We all did the menial 
chores of washing, cleaning rooms. 
In the early evening, a few went 
for short hikes, several played 
games, and Dick and [ got in a few 
sets of tennis. Dick wore just some 
short shorts and I cut the legs off 
a pair of Levi's in the fashion of 
the rest of the group, 
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We all gathered that evening in 
front of the TV set. I had the 
easy feeling that everyone was 


behaving in a restrained manner 
icting much like a couple chaper- 
oned on a date-I finally attribut 
ed the general silence to sheer 
physical exhaustion. I felt some. 
how as if I really hadn't been ac 
cepted fully into the group. 
Thoughts wandered through my 
mind rather haphazardly, and 1 
dozed off and on through 2 rather 
lengthy and prosaic movie. I shut 
my eyes, just listening to the 
sound. When I opened them at the 


moyie’s conclusion, t 
dark, 

The light of the full moon fit 
tered through the windows. 1 
looked over at Dick on the floor 
His fly was wide open and some- 
one, I couldn’t recognize who, was 
running his hands over Dick's 
smooth body. His he: 
down Dick’s flat stomach and 1 
could see this tongue lightly caress 
Dick from his neck to the hair in 
his crotch. The other guy slid his 


a moved 


hands inside Dick’s pants and 
pushed them down around Dick's 
knees, exposing a throbbing prick 
Red hair glistened in the moon- 
light: the other guy was Ed! 

Ed quickly took Dick's hard-on 
into his mouth, Dick then reached 
down and unfastened Ed’s bulgi 
Levi's. What a cock! T can't re 
member seeing one langer. As soon 
as Ed dropped to his knees and 
French-kissed Dick, Fd was suick- 
ing ardently, 1 could see Dick's 
chest heave and fall in thrilled 
passionate breaths. Then Dick 
reached for Ed’s throbbing. tool 
Twisting around he found Ed’s 
seeping prick, Plunging the enor 
mous rod into his mouth as far as 
he could, he lung 
Ed’s slippery tool dug. deeply 
down Dick’s throat. Ed groaned in 
delight, Jerry meanwhile moist 
ened Ed’s tail hole with a darting 
tongue, then lay behind Ed, He 
slowly inserted his own throbbing 
cock where his tongue had been 


J forward and 


delicious. moments before. The 


three of them thus entangled 


their fiery passions unified and 
blazing. pulsated in unison. It was 
a pretty picture and I was becom- 
excited 

‘Suddenly, groans from the oth- 
er side of the room caught my at- 
tention. Frank, Ron and Swede 
were nude, They alternated kissing 
and sucking each other. Frank and 
Ron got into a sixty-nine position. 
Swede ran his tongue between 
their crevices. Swede finally dis- 
suaded Frank from Ron's swollen 
cock and Frank then went to 
town on Swede, Swede drank 
Ron's juices, and Ron, Frank’, 
but Swede got up, walked to the 


other side of the room. Jerry, who 
had just Qushed Ed’s ass with his 
hot cum, rested, Ed said to Swede 
“Shove it to m 


you blond fuck- 
ng bastard 
Very shortly after that, Dick 
and Ed reached what I could tell 
remendous climax, As 
e's long thick cock found 
Ed’s hole, I unbuttoned my pants 
freeing my cramped erection. The 
(Continued on Page 20) 
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Sweile’s swelling prick was hurting 
Ed, and by this time Swede had 
Jery’s cock in his mouth, The 
Ron rolled over and tickled 
Swede’s legs with his tongue. 1 
watched avidly as Ron's tongu 


moved higher, higher, higher, high- 
er until it found the Swede’s ass- 
hole. The Si 
climax and he writhed in blissful 
n Jerry, too, shot his 
sweet warm load. Tension rose 


Je soon reached a 


ecstasy wi 


within me. As 1 was discreetly 
massaging my stiff, seeping cock, 
running my hand loosely up and 
down the solid firm tool, someone 
of the group got up and walked 
into the kitchen, I didn’t notice 
him return. Suddenly, there was a 
bright light shining into my face! 
He had gotten a flashlight! In 

stantly [was frightened, He swung 
a fist at me! I ducked, the blow 
grazing my shoulder. In that in- 
stant | awoke with a start. The 
Swede was standing over me and 
his hand rested lightly on my 
shoulder. “Easy, boy." he said 
(Continued on Page 26) 


calmly. “You am 
ing a hell of « nightmare.” 

My whole body shook, I looked 
around the room, bewildered. The 
others were doing the same thing 
that they had been when I dozed 
off. | got up, mumbled a half- 
hearted “thanks,” and walked out 
of the room, going to the kitchen 
for a cup of coffee and a cigarette 
Frank suggested we play hearts. | 
was agreeable since | wasn't ready 
to go to bed, jittery as 1 was. The 
game of cards went by uneventful 
ly but most enjoyable and every- 
one for the first time seemed to be 
thoroughly relaxed. On our third 
game, | relaxed enough to notice 
the bulging pants of all these desir- 
able lads seated as we were on the 
floor with crossed legs. I began to 
feel uneasy with tension again ris- 
ing within me. I threw in my hand 
and went to bed, It's hell to be so 
horny! That was my last thought 
before I slumbered. 

The next morning | jumped 
into a pair of cut-off Levi's and 
sleepily ambled out to the kitchen 
for that badly needed first cup of 
coffee. The sun was already very 
bright. It was going to be a warm 
day and it was only nine-thirty. 
Ron Blake, his curly black hair 
disheveled, was just sitting down 
at the table across from Dick 
Both were in their shorts. My eyes 
didn’t miss the open slot of Ron's 
boxer shorts, and I began to feel a 
little melancholy. 

“Good morning, Ron, Dick 
attempted cheerfulness, 

Dick got up. “How ‘bout some 
cegs?” 

No. thanks.” Dick's Jockey 
shorts fit snugly. His small muscu- 
lar ass flexed invitingly with every 
step he took. His large, soft prick, 
imprisoned by the white shorts 
which outlined the circumcised 
head, bounced buoyantly upon a 
large pair of balls. The sight of his, 
tight molded form made me shake 
with what | like to term frustra- 
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tion nerves, “Where's everybody?” 
I queried 

“The gang went into town fora 
couple of days. It’s Dick’s and my 
tum to hold down the fort,” Ron 
said with flat_nonchalance be- 
tween sips of coffe 

“You're free to 
too, if you want.” 

“Don’t know how I'd get there 
Anyway, I've got plenty of corre- 


spondence to catch up on.” 
I decided what I needed most 
was in town, but I couldn't get 
there. The second best thing to 
do, I figured, would be some 
physical exercise, | dressed quick- 
ly after breakfast, then proceeded 
to take a long hike, Despite the 
heat, the day was beautiful. 1t was 
the first opportunity | had had to 
explore the surrounding desert 
since coming to “OUT-HOUSE.” 
It was late afternoon before I tired 
sufficiently to head back. Tired, 
hot and hungry, | got back to th 
building at four-thirty. 1 showered 
and cleaned off the fine de 


dust from my boots, After 


I personal chores, | real- 
ed that [ hadn't seen either Ron 
or Dick since I returned. | climbed 
into a clean pair of boxer shorts 
and headed for Ron’s room. Ron 
wasn’t there, so I trundled on 
down the hall to see if Dick was 
in. The door was half open. With- 
out bothering to knock or an- 
nounce my presence, | stuck my 


head into the room. I was 
stunned! 

Both were asleep. Ron was ly- 
ing on his back naked. Dick was 
lying between Ron's legs with his 
head on Ron’s stomach, his hand 
tightly grasping Ron's semi-stiff 
cock. What I wouldn't have given 
for a Polaroid! The light patches 
of dark hair on Ron’s chest and 
stomach, and Dick's almost hair- 
less body . . . both bodies in such 
a tender position ... my heart 
kindly went out to them. I went 
to the kitchen to make some iced 
coffee. Filling a small tray with 


three tall glasses, cream and sugar, 


I headed back to Dick's room 
Ron woke with a start as I ginger- 
ly placed the tray on the stand 
beside the bed 

“Coffee?” 1 said smiling. Ron's 
face displayed a confused expres: 
sion. 

“Sure,” he replied quietly 

Dick stirred a little. Not re: 
ing | was there and without open: 
ing his eyes, he moved his head 
down to gently kiss Ron’s awaken- 
g cock, slipping it in his mouth 
with familiarity 

“How ‘bout some iced coffee 
Dick?” Ron firmly voiced. 

Dick sat up with a quick star- 
tled movement, Ron gently but 
firmly pulled him back dow 
against him. I broke a strained s 
lence. “Are you lovers or was this 
just for fun?” 

Damn!” Dick said finally, add- 
ing, “we've been lovers since the 
rst week we arrived here, I met 
Ron at basic training and fortu- 
nately we were both stationed 
here. 

“Now at least I'll have a couple 
of people to talk freely to occ 
sionally. Or maybe even borrow a 
few bobbie pins.” They laughed a 
uffaw. From that 
moment on we were good friends. 
Dick jumped up and pulled on his 
pants. 


tension-relaxing 


“We've a friend coming for din- 
ner tonight, so I'd better get 
things started.” Dick stood up and 
before dashing off to the kitchen, 
hie lightly kissed me. 1 was, need- 
less to say, pleasantly surprised 
Not too long after the sun had 
set, a Chevy drove up. Ron and 
Dick went out to meet their 
friend. A boring evening, I antici- 
pated, would be spent entertaining 
their straight friend. Dick intro- 
duced me to David. a handsome 
boy about twenty. dishwater 
blond, with intriguing hazel eyes. 
David had such an amiable person- 
ality and was such a stimulating 
conversationalist, that the evening 
really flew by 
(Continued on Page 35) 


The beer we'd been drinking all 
evening swelled my bladder un- 
comfortably until 1 was forced to 
excuse myself and go to the head 
for a piss. I hated to tear myselt 
away from the engaging chatter 

Retuming from the john down 
the darkened hall, the only light 
filtering through from the dimly 
lit lounge, Dave met me, evidently 
on his way to the head also. For 
an instant our eyes locked. It gave 
me the shivers: I felt an urge to 
kiss his dark red lips, He asked for 
alight. As I held the lighter up to 
his cigarette, his hand held mine 
softly and he gave me a gentle 
squeeze when it was lit. I looked 


at him for a moment, then » 
out really thinking, grabbed him 
by the back of the neck and kissed 
him, His arms reached around me, 
pulling me close to him. He held 
me warmly, tightly, and 1 could 
feel the solid bulge swell, though 
confined tightly by continental 
pants, My heart began racing, my 
‘own cock hardening. As we dis- 
engaged, 1 asked, “How about 
another drink?” 

“Sounds good, after I take a 
piss.” he said, giving me a firm 
squeeze and a sly wink, 

1 waited while he took a leak, 
then we walked out to join Ron 
and Dick. Ron and Dick had 


placed fresh drinks and sand 
wiches on the coffee table in front 
of the divan, The front door was 
open, letting in the cool breeze 
that helped to refresh us as well as 
air out the smoke-filled room 
Dave sat in the center of the 
couch and I sat on his right. Ron 
and Dick were on the floor at op- 
posite ends of the table, 

The conversation resumed, wan- 
dering freely, though a trifle ani- 
mated, 


from current politics to 
the pennant races. 

Imperceptibly 
found mine, which he proceeded 
to delicately rub everso slowly up 


Dave's knee 
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and down. Our snack consumed 
we sat back against the couch 
Dave lifted his arm, placing it on 
top of the couch’s back, his hand 
behind my head. I found it diffi- 
cult to concentrate on the various 
topics. Slowly Dave's hand lightly 
touched my neck. Soon the gentle 
massage of his strong warm hand 
relaxed my taut neck and shoulder 
muscles. My free hand rested light 
ly on his knee 

As I did so, a ti 
crept through my crotch. Dick 
helped Rod clear the dirty dishes 
from in front of us. They had 
hardly disappeared from view 
when Dave leaned over and kissed 
me. His lips were warm: his tongue 
played tenderly between my 
closed lips. Emotions kindled my 


gling sensation 


insides and 1 gently pushed him 


away, saying, 
my room tonight. 
(Continued on Page 41) 


re staying in 


Just at that moment, before 
Dave had the chance to reply—for 
I really didn’t know if he had in- 
tended to stay the evening—Ron 
and Dick returned. Ron suggested 
Dave spend the night since it was 
already so late. | offered Dave the 
use of my toiletries, adding that 
he could use Ed's available bunk 
All agreeing, we turned in for the 
night. 

In my room, Dave lit a ciga- 
rette. He stood looking at me for a 
long moment. His gaze flowed up 
and down as though he had X-ray 
vision. My cheeks crimsoned. Put- 
ting his cigarette out, he moved 
toward me to grasp me between 
his powerful arms. Meeting my 
almost hypnotic hazel gaze, he 
whispered, “Hi,” intimately be- 
fore embracing me. | pulled him 
down onto the bed, our lips lock- 
ing passionately. This time I part 
ed my lips to his cager tongue 
which darted in and out exploring 
my oral crevice. We held one an- 
other tightly. My emotions fired 
to the point, | was shaking with 
excitement and anticipatic 

Slowly, tantalizingly, he unbut- 
toned my shirt until his warm 
hand stroked my hairless chest 
and stomach. I pulled his shirt free 
of his now bulging trousers and 
pulled it up around his chest, bar- 
ing his slim stomach, With a slight 
push, he lay back against the bed 
1 buried my head against his belly, 
kissing, licking and gently biting. 
Cupping my head in his hands, he 
leaned over and caressed my hum- 
gry lips. When I rubbed his 
smooth back, his muscles rippled. 
And then I pulled off his shit. 
Setting him up on the edge of the 
bed, I quickly removed his shoes 
and fought his zipper. Opening his 
pants, T pressed my lips to the 
throbbing bulge in his shorts and 
blew warm air on his heavy prick 
Then spreading the elastic band 
and freeing his large dripping 
cock, my lips snaked over it until 1 
could feel itis balls against my chin 

nd my nose pressed tightly into 
his abdomen 


Short seconds later we were dis 
robed and tightly entwined, 
tongue and hot moist breath 
played excitedly in my ear. Slowly 
he moved down, First around my 
neck, then to the nipples, then his 
tongue found my belly button. 1 
quivered with emotion. Down fur: 
ther his tongue ran over the inside 
of my thighs until he chewed at 
the juncture of leg and abdomen 
his cheek pressed against my hairy 
balls. Finally I released an agoniz~ 


ing sigh as his lips and tongue car 
ressed my cock, aching with antic- 
ipation 
With one quick movement, my 
throbbing, seeping cock was in his 
hot mouth, Dave's tongue working 
ically on the underside as he 
slowly moved up and down its full 
length. | had to have his prick in 
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my mouth, so he swung his legs up 
to my head, then we coupled, The 
excitement heightened to an ale 
most unbearable pitch us we slow- 
ly worked on each other's cock. 
Getting too close to a climax, I 
pulled my hot tool from his 
mouth. He took to licking my 
croteh, as 1 was doing to him, His 
flesh tasted clean iff a trifle salty 
Shortly we found each other's 
qui asshole, My tongue 
ripped into his secret crevice, 
while he passionately tongued 
mine. We again took each other's 


b 


cock and sucked with wild aban- 
donment. With 2 moan, Dave be- 
gan to quiver excitedly just about 
the same time I began writhing, 
His load, hot, sweet, plentiful, 
flooded my mouth and I pressed 
forward to shove it down my 
throat. My cum shot hard and he 
greedily drank every drop. 

We lay there, our heads resting 
on cach other's thighs, exhausted 
1 found the pillow which had fall 
en on the floor. We embraced ten: 
derly, then tightly entangled but 
comfortable, and with our bodies 
pressing each other at every con- 
ceivable point we slept, 


